HE BLEW A LIT

The Story of a Crabbed Old Man, a Forgotten
Plaything and Some Troublesome Boys--—-
Wonderful Change Caused by the Shrill

Notes of a Whistle Gave the Boys a I\"ewI

Friend.
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Granville said his prayers ati bed time,
but refused to do so in the morning.
“A fellow must be g fool if he can’t
take care of himself in the ‘Make
Tom a good boy,” said anothe;

did: adding, “Da you hear that, 1
And—"“Wait, Lord, while I kick Tom!
was another of interjections.
Elsie's saying were numerous. “I wish
I could bathe in chapters,” Was One
extracted on a sbivering winter's night.
When she was about 8 she hated being
called of morning, and toought of a
way out of the necessity. “Trespissurs
on my dreams shall be presekuted!”
was the announcement in her largest
writing found pinned on to her cov-
erlet. The spelling was what Elsie
berself would have called “pathetic!”
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TATTERS FLEW AT THE STRANG E ANIMAL INVADERS,
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with a loud, startling sound.
Attacked a Tick-tack.
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the delight the - tick-tack operator.
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out of =i ewhere, and he enjoys
with a rare and thrilling bliss the won-
der and astonishment of the person
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hurried on with a horrible sound In hi
| ears and the constant expectation ¢
feeling the great hand of the policeman
fall upon him at every step. He turned
the corner, but as he did so he heard
the din his ear increase to a clat-
ing, banging uproar as if a dozen
t obiles were pursuing him.
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draw it in toward him. He finally |
| pulled in a battered, flattened, rusty
old wash boiler ch had been caught |
up by the string in his flight and had
caused ali the uproar. Mr. Hamm
laughed a little nervously, and then,
his courage restored, went out to seek
his comrades in mischief.

Up cne lonely street and® down an-
other he roamed .sadly, until at last
he found that instead of houses facing
the sidewalks thére was nothing but
dark, dreary fiellls, Hedges and rall)
fences on either side. He had wan-
dered into the country without know-
ing it, and the marvel was that he had
come there so quickly, for he never
thought that in his boyhood days the
city, now so large and extensive, was |
but a few blocks in length and this
| was the little town of his childhood
days., Sumac bushes and golden rod
liftad their heads against the déim sky,
and the road was almost knee-deep in
réd dust. The dew wet his forehead as |
he lookeg upward at the merry, mock- |
ing stars. Away off in the night he |
heard a fox bark just as he bad done |
many a night when coming home along |
the narrow roa Then, as if in con- |
temptuous derision, a rooster crowed,

¢ in the security of a hen house |
back from the road so far that the
hoarse reply sounded faint and remote.
A hoot owl shrieked a little later, a
i sound that had always given little

Aurelius gooseflesh when he heard it, |
and now he shivered in an agony of
apprehension that something dreadful
was about o happen.

The Little Red School House.
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horrid growl, pursued him in a scram-
bly shuffle, and Mr. Hamm could hear
the pebbles rattle as they flew out be-
hind the great claws, Glaneing to either
side as he ran, he saw other beasts, im-
mense, looming, port coming to
head him off, and with his heart in his
mouth he quickened steps. An
atom of his old-age
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Hiding From the Animals.

“What did I ever do to
he murmured, pantingly
again, ran aroun barn along a
stone wall followed and then
he saw a green lion coming with dread-
ful roars and In tremendous leaps
across the pasfure to his left. Behind
the lion was a purpl hant with
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| easily on his hind legs.

“This is toe much!” cried Mr. Hamm.
“I must give up and be devoured.” But
just then he thought of the cellar win-
dow, through which he hkad slipped so
often when he didn't want his mother
to-know he was out of the house. It

| was many steps to the house, but the
thought of the window gave him
| strength, and, perspiring freely,

| hurried on through the chestnut tr

{ A whole tribe monkeys hidden in
{ the branches brokg out into fierce yells
and shrieks and hurled chestnut burrs
down on him by the bushel, making
him duck at every step. He tripped
several times, but did not fall, only
each time he lost a little, and when
he arrived at the house both the lion
and the bear were so close behind him
that he could feel the hot breath of
‘ms:h on the back of his neck.

He
tmade a dive at the cellar window, and
jas he did so they

grabbed him, each
idigginz a pawful of claws into his
| knickerbockers where they had been
patched oftenest. The cloth gave way
and he fell into the dark cellar, where
he lay on his face for several moments.
| Then the elephant with the startling
| discoloration came shuffling up, and,
reaching his long trunk through the
{ window, began to feel carefully about
for his victim. The slight noise made
by his trunk was like that of a shake
moving about. Mr. Hamm rolled over
and over until he was out of reach,
and then-sat up with every halr on his
hexd ersct. He saw the stairs before
him, and slowly, painfully, crawled up.
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The house was in silence, and he knew '

that everybody was sound asleep, so he
crept softly up to his own little bed-
room under the eaves. Just as he
entered he saw a morkey peeping into
| the window with a malicious grin on
his ugly face. Then he knew that he
was discovere In another minute the
toees about the house were filled with
screeching monk of assorted sizes,
and, too, the > several more bears,
only slightly smaller than the first one
he had met; and raccoons,
| ope ms, zaters and panthers aiso
{ climbing out on every Hmb Jarge
enough to hold an animal
| almost stopped beating a&s he looked
at them and thought of how they would
divide him up—poor little Aurelius, who
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| Still, that was mighty little comfort
to him, and without wasting 7
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for the elephant with the yellc I
had burst it in with one mighty push,
and the animals began 1o hustie up
the stairs to his room, He could hear
them snuffiing at all of the doors, and
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' { able people have ‘days.’

“Some one once told me I spelt on the
she confided to me
pathetic sometimes, as
she wrote of her sweet little
pigs!” “King of kings and lord
was in the Sunday hymn.
know whom that means
ked the mother, “Let me see;
would it be hearts or clubs?”
the commeént on younger
sters is delicious. “Why
speak?’ puszsied one

system,”

very
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y  vou

baby
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er, she
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smali girl.
i mother's an
own, “I kno

produced

with us were so wonderful that

cannot speak about them. She's

to be quiet—till she’s forgotten!"
“Baby’s broken a hole in the sky and
come through,” was the explanation of
another, aged 3.  Jeck, rrather older
| taged §), was a student of “ruling pas-
| siohs.’ “Oh! mother's been getting
bargains again!” he said in al good
faith upon being shown his twin baby
| sisters.
ifor a g
home

e. “Let's play at being ‘at
* gatd Enid. “We'll have a day.”
| “But what does that mean?” begged
| Bdith. “What is a day?” “Oh! den't
he stupid,” said Enid. “All fashion-
Sunday, and mother's is Tuesday!™
| “God would not send a flood now,”
| said Frances comfortably, after hear-
ling the Noah story. “And why?" asked
her mother. “Oh! He knows that every
| one can swim now; it would not be any
good!” *“Please let's rerange about
Christmas presents,” said Rosamond to
me last December. “But don’t you
want a surprise? I asked "‘Oh, ne!”
she repiled, “I've tried surprises, and
they’re only diseppoints!” (Seven

satisfied with her |
her |
; the things that baby |
yw in God's house before she came 10 |

Enid and Edith were at a loss |

God's day is!

seems too e:
this century
“What like?” she asked of her
mother about an expected guest. "“But
really, Joan, I can’t tell what you want
to know.” “Well, what does she look
like? 1Is she old or young? What does
she think about?” Her mother attempt-
ed a description. “I know,” said Joan,
summing her uj
| net and sequins
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SHOOTING WILD TURKEY.

rly to grow blase, even in

Tricks of the Hunter by Which the
Birds Are Deceived.

It was now August, and though the
hunting season did not begin until the
| middle of September, Peety was out
{ with his_double barrel, just the same,
|says W. R. Leigh, writing in Collier's
| Weekly about shooting wild turkey.
| Peety never had been fond of work,
|and since it had become perilous to
make “moonshine” he found it easier
to live on turkey flesh at this season
(when, as he said, the young ones were
still very silly) thau on bacon. While
| the woods were nalf dark at the break
of day, and a long winding cloud of
silvery mist hung over the course of
| the Cacapon. the gobbler headed the
flock for the pasture field. It extended
from the top down the eastern slope of
la ridge, and the sun’s first rays flooded
| its upper half with briiliant light.

A kildee flew up noisily from the
| shoulder of the hill that sloped down
! toward the river, but the gobbler ob-
served two pigs among the ragweeds
there, which explained the circum-
{ stance and put him at his ease; he was

i not so foolish,as a kildee. All became

{ engaged in the pursuit of grasshoppers,
and none perceived a stealthy form

Joan is just 9 years old, |

quite satisfied; “black b

1
glide to the edge of a cliff on the oppo- |
site side of the Cacapon. It was Peety;
saw the turkeys, saw the pigs, and
: Down the ridge by
which kept him out of
sight, the ri
stopping to take off his shoes, he went,
and to the surrounding the field.
He did not elimb over it, because the
slevation would have brought him in
* the flock, but on his hands and
e crept through where a rail |

fene

| W

| ke;
it would.
before oue of them

as broken, and into the ragweed. The | twice.

vow the silline the
showed itself, jus

A half hou
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without even | hearing nothing, gav

low, dis

istened

ceived a
waited and
£ a
low, encouraging ‘answer.
just like his mother; he w
she, and he stood up, tl
Another silly

: called
again that
It sounded

s sure it

1d

again, 11{tie Jouager, al

turkey

| turkeys were above, just over the hill, | far off called, 00, and this embolde

| but when they raised their heads they |
| could see him; the pigs were between. |

The turkey geobbler every now and |
then looked up aud surveyed the pigs, |
but, not having much of a head for |
numbers, it never struck him there
were three plgs now where but two had
been. He did notice that ome ap-
proached graduaily, but then it was |
only a pig; what did it matter? Sud- |
denly up leaped Peely, as if out of the
ground, and rushed toward them.
There was a moment of indecision, a
fatal moment, when all the turkeys ran
together as though to take counsel of
each other, and their upstretched heads
for an instant formed a group. It was
the instant Peety was waiting for. A
flash and & roar, and two turkeys rolled
on their backs, another and a third
turkey dropped. Peety stopped to re-
joad; the flock took to their wings,
but before they were out of range two
more shots rang out and =nother tur-
key fell.

Peety's impersonation of a pig was a
role which suited him. Not satisfied
with four turkeys, he followed to the
part of the woods where he judged the
most of the fugitives had gone, and
lay down flat on his stomaech between
a huge log and an oid stump. /

the first, and when he heard the lo
ansiWer again he ran toward it. But i
was only Peety with his winght

caller, and as wue tur approached a
shot laid him low. So it went on; at

i noon Peety staggered home under the

weight of eight turkeys, well knowing
that he couid get his dinner and return
by the time the terrified birds would
venture to call again.
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OLD ENGLISH SUNDAY.

How the Day Was Gbserved Prior to
the English Revolution,
{New York Evening Press.)

For a considerable period prior to
the English revolution Sunday was a
day of great festivity and high revelry
in the old country. Incredible though
it may appear iis observance was gov-
erned and ordered by a paradoxical
royal declaration, issued by Xing
James 1. This document is generally
known as “The Book of Sports” In
its preamble it recites a royal rebuke,
administered to “sowme Puritanes and
precise people” for “prohibiting o’ un-
lawful punishing of Our good people
for using their lawfull Recreations and
honest exercises upon Sundayes and
other holy days, after the afternocne

| sermon or

wase i

time calling )

service,"”

that they were barred from all
lawful Recreation and exercise upon
the Sundayes afternoone, which can-
not but produce two evi
hindering of the conversion of many,
whom their pri will take oc r
hereby to vexe, persuading then
no honest mir or recreation.is law
fully or tollerabie in our Relig
whic
| contentment in our people's hearts; the
| other inconvenience is that this prohi-
i bition barreth the common and meaner
| sort of people from using such
|:'ises as may make their bedies more
cessors have occasion
them.”

Then follows the royal mandate “that
no lawful Recreation shall be harred
to our good People,” and “The Bishop

shall to use

Churchwardens”
carefull ard diligent, both te instruct
the ignorant and convince -and re-
forme them that are misled in relig-
ion.” *"Our pleasure likewise is, That
the Bishop of the Diocese take the iike
straight order with all the Puritans
and Preeisians within the same, either

selves, or to leave the country accord-
ing to the Lawes of Our Kingdome and
Canons of our Church.” The declara-
tion proceeds to define “lawfull Recre-
ation” as “Dancing, eithér men or wo-
men. Acherie for men, leaping, vault-
ing or any other such harmlesse Rec-
reation, including May-games, Whit-
sun-Ales and Morris-dances and the
setting up of May poles and other
sports therewith used. But withali wee
doe here accoript lti&ll Mhhegn all
L unlawfull games to be uséd wpon Sun-
days onely, as Beare and Bull-baitings,

i
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His “Bumps.”
(London Answers.)
“That man is a phrenologist, Pat.’
“A what?" asked Pat, puzzled,
“A phrenologist.’
“An’ sure, what's that
“Why, a man that can tell, by feeling
yur head, what kind of

cree,
.\';‘--r!s
> puipi atter Vit Servid

his chur

sorr

the bumps on
{a man you ar

“Bumps on head,
claimed Pat. egl then, 1 think
it would give him more of an idea what
kind of a woman my wife is.”

st el I
Slapstick.
{Indianapolis Sun.)

“Papa,’” said little Willie, who was
looking at a picture of Atlas, “nobud-
dy could hoid the world on their back,
eould they?”

“I doa’t know about that,” answered
pa “I've heard people talk about
Wheeling, West Virginis,”

is it ex-




